
        The Dark
       Of The Night.

        A novella
       By Reckless.   Hello, the world spoke as it met my face once again as the ceaseless crunch of my feet seemed to stop.
  I did not reply, simply for I am not one for conversation but in a twisted sense, if I were to reply.. would the Earth speak back to me?   I pondered this as I lay twisted in a heap in the pile of leaves I had fallen in. I rose to my now buckled knees. And planted myself on my feet.
  In fact in more than one way had I planted. for in another way I had grown.
  And absurdly I slipped upon the leaves, and withered.   "Traveler Of a Dark expanse?" A cold voice seemed to draw and yet no faces were traceable.
  Seemingly it could have been the trees simply speaking out their sorrows.
  But, t'was not for it was a kind-spirited man who made a step forward to me. again he spoke,   "Traveler Of a Dark Expanse?" He was now prodding a cane to my side allowing me to stand as I answered.
  "Aye." He nodded and pointed his Cane westwards. 
No words were needed as I followed his lead. in agreement I arrived, and He left.
For no payment was nessicary for a kind Hearted soul such as him.
I looked up to my destination.
I had searched many a night for this place.
My destiny would be filled,
Yet a sorrow envolopes me..
I couldnt find this place on my own.
"Forever it be Known," My brain Recklessly taunted without abandon. 
"You couldnt find the Mcdonalds." 